I have no idea whether Bapu was impressed by
that talk, or whether he divined the fineness of Maha-
devbhai's unusual character. Be the cause what it may,
he said then and there: "You can come along with me."
Mahadevbhai promised to dedicate twenty years of his
life to Bapu, and it was as though two souls were wedded
in that moment. Mahadevbhai asked : "When shall I
begin work?" "You have already begun it," replied
Bapu. "You start with me on my travels from here."
Mahadevbhai hesitated a bit. "Would it not be better
if I just went home for a few days first?" "Not at all
necessary," returned Bapu promptly. "All that can be
done later."

A few days after, Mahadevbhai and I sat chatting
together. He said: "Bapu went to meet somebody one
day. He took a chair; I sat down reverentially on the
floor. "This won't do,' said Bapu. cSit on a chair, as I
have done.3 But I had not the courage. Whereupon he
said sternly: cYou must learn the manners of the times.
Get up, and sit on this chair.* I was horribly embarrassed,
but I got up and did as I was bidden."

I laughed teasingly, and said: "Exactly like a docile
bride! What?"
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